
TheTragedie 

He needs no indirect nor law full courlc, 

Tq cut off thofc that hauc offendedhim. 

i. Who madethec then a bloody minifter, 

When gallant fpring, braoe Planragcnet, 

That Princely Nouice was ftrookedead by thee? 

CU.My brothers loue,the Deuill,and my rage, 
i. Thy brothers Ioue,thcdcuill,and thy fault? 

Haue brought vs hither now to murtherthec. 

CU. Oh, if you louc brother, hate not me? 
lam his brother, and I louehim well : 

/fyou behirdefor need, go backcagainc. 

And I wili fend you to my brother Glocefter, 

Who will re ward you better for my life. 

Then Edward will for tydmgs of my death. 

1 You are decern’d, vour brother Glocefler hafcSyou. 
CU. Oh no, he loues meandheholJsmcdeare, 

Go you to him from me. 

Am. I, fo we will. 

CU.Tcl 1 him, when that our Princely father Yorkc 
Blcft histhreefonneswith his vidoriousarmcJ 
And chargd vs from his fouic to loue each other 
He little thought of this diuided frcmdlliip, 

Bid Glocefter thinke of thisand he will vveepe. 

Am. I, milftoncs,as he Ic ilond vs to weepc.* 

Cla. O, do not (Under him for he is kinde, 
i. Right.asfnow in harueft, thou deceiuft thy felfe 
Tis he that fent vs hither now to murder thee. 

CU. It cannot be: for when I parted with him, 

He hudg me in hisarmcs,and fworc with (obs, 

That he would labour my deliucrie. 

a. Why fo he doth, now he deliuers thee 
From thisiworlds thraldome : to the ioyes ofheauen. 
i. Make peace with God, for you muft die my Lord 
Cla. Haft thou that holy fcelling in thy fouic, 

To counfcll me to make my peace with God 
And art thou yet to thy ownefoule fo blind/ 

That thou wilt war with God for murdering nac ? 

Ah firs confider he that fctyou on 
To do this dced{,will hate you forthis deede, 


of Richard thethrid. 

jrrhaf fiiall wedo? 

, c i a . Relent and fauc your foules. 
i Relent, tis cowardly and womaiufli. 

CU Not to relent, is beaftly ; fau?gc,anddiuclilh 
My friend, /fpic (bme pittic in thy lookes : 

Oh /f tl»y <7 C bc not a flattcrcr > f 

Comc thou on my hde and entreate for me i 
Abegging Pri Ke,whatbegger pieties not ? 

i 1 thus, and thus: if this will not ferue, Heftabshtm. 

He chop thee in the malmefey But in the next roome. 

i a blood ie d -ede.and defperately performd, 

How faine like Pn'atc would I waft my hand, 

Ofthis meft gricuous guiltie murder done. 

i why doeft thou not helpemt ? 

By heauens the Duke (hill knowhow flacke thou art. 

z I would he knew that I had faued his brother, 

Takcthou thcfee,andtell him what I&y? 

Fori repent me that the Duke is llunc. Exit. 

i So do not I, got coward as thou art ; 

Now muft I hide his body in iome hole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for hisburiall : 

And when 1 haue my rnecd I muft away, 

For this wil our, and here I muft nor ftay. Exeunt. 

Enter Ktng,ft>ne< ne, Hafli/igs 7 RUers,&c. 

King. So, now I haue done a good dayes worke, 

You pecrescont Biie this vnited league, 

I curry day exped an Embalfagc 

From m Redeenicr,toredccDic me hence t 

And now in peace my foule fiiall part to lieaucn?. 

Since I haue fet my friends at peace cn earth : 

Riuers and Hidings, ike each other&hand, 

Diftemble not your hatred, fwcalc you: lour. 

Ri. By heauen my heart is purgdtroni grudging hate? 

And with my hand I leale my true lv.*ans louc? 

Haft. Sothriuc I as I fweare the like. 

King. Take heedyou dally not be foie your King, 

Lea ft he that isthc fuprerr e King of Kings, 

Confound your hidden faHiiood,an<i award 
Either of you to be the othets end. 
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